>"So, how many more do we have to lug in here?"
"About 20 or so."
>"Why do you even have these?"
"Are you kidding, these boxes have some nice vintage parts in them! I'm glad I found out about it before someone else came along."
>"Most of this stuff just looks like old junk to me."
"That's because you're looking at it through the untrained eye, bro. If only you knew what these puppies could do. Everything's so sterile today. There's no soul in modern instruments or amps. But these, right here, are the remnants of the true golden age of rock."
>Lincoln simply shrugged at her explanation, realizing he couldn't really understand Luna's amazement.
>"Couldn't the golden age at least be a little lighter? It's already easy enough sweating with the heat."
"No gain without a little pain, dude. And this is all worth the gain."
>"A little too much gain if you ask me. Is there even going to be enough space to store this?"
"There should be."
>"I don't know. Maybe we should just leave the rest of it in the house?"
"You kidding? Dad was already totally surprised when I came home with this; I'm not taking the chance on pushing the envelope, bro."
>Luna, intent on proving her point, grabbed hold of the cord to the door.
"Besides, we've got plenty of space! Just watch."
>She yanked down on the cord, and the garage door smoothly sailed past the stacked boxes.
>Luna gave Lincoln a smug grin as she basked in her rightness.
"I told ya, we got nothing to sweat. Now, let's get the rest of those boxes in and then take a dip in the pool!"
>The confidence Luna held pushed her to pull the cord with gusto.
>Too much gusto.
>As she yanked on the aged bit of string, she heard a horrible snap as it came right off of the door.
>Lincoln and Luna's eyes widened as they heard the sound reverberate through the garage.
>Looking at the remnant of their only way out, Luna could only say one thing.
"Bollocks."

>"L-Luna, please tell me that's not what I think it is."
>Luna regained enough of her senses to look back to her brother.
"Don't worry, everything's fine! I'm sure we can lift the door up on our own."
>Luna took a quick walk over to the door, and grabbed hold of the bottom.
"Just gotta lift this up, and we'll be outta here in no time."
>Now at ease, Lincoln calmly walked over and followed Luna's example.
>The two of them were now ready to show that door who was boss.
"On the count of three. One. Two. Three!"
>The pair gave it their all trying to lift the door, but couldn't budge it an inch.
>Try as they might, nothing came from their efforts.
>After two more attempts, the both of them dropped to the ground, panting and out of breath.
>Their bodies were so worn out from the heat and their earlier task that there was no strength to be found between them for the task.
>And the exertion just then had pushed them even further away from their goal.
>"Oh man, it's too heavy."
"Yeah, that's not going to happen."
>"Do you have a plan B?"
>In a moment of clarity, Luna realized that she did have a plan B.
>Reaching into her pocket, she realized that her phone was actually in there.
"Aha! The answers to our prayers! We can just get someone to get the opener and let us out."
>"But no one's home besides us, right?"
>Luna realized then that there was not a single sibling nearby.
>Everyone was off doing their own thing.
>That was the whole reason she conscripted Lincoln into helping her.
>She slapped her forehead as she realized it.
"Okay, we're still going to be here for a while, then. But at least we won't be stuck forever."
>However, as she turned on her phone she noticed something that shook her to the core.
>There was not a single bar.
>Luna couldn't believe her eyes.
>She'd gotten at least a bar or two in the garage before.
>Sure, it wasn't the best signal, but it was something.
>What could have possibly-
>Then it struck.
>The boxes.
>It was the cause.
>The boxes were obstructing the signal.
>She had been betrayed by her own possessions.
>"Luna, is something wrong?"
>Luna's eyes quickly darted over to her brother.
>She stared at him in equal parts worry and guilt.
"Uh, looks like we're not going to be leaving soon."
>Lincoln groaned as he digested the bad news.
>"We're gonna be baked in here like turkeys."
"No, we'll be fine. I mean, it's not like the day can get any hotter, right?"
------
>"How long has it been?"
"About 15 minutes."
>"It's already twice as bad as it was in here before."
"Yeah, I'm not on a roll today."

>"Why did you have to drag me into this?"
"I didn't mean to get us stuck in here."
>Luna lifted herself off of the ground.
>Even that task was a bit much for her.
>The heat was really bad.
>She started to worry about the real possibility of heat stroke.
>Mom and Dad would be super angry at her getting them both hospitalized.
>Luna shuffled herself right to the door again, and summoned all the strength in her voice.
"Someone! Anyone! Help!"
>Luna listened to the door, and realized that she couldn't even hear anything outside.
>The likeliness anyone heard them was nil.
>She silently cursed the fact that the garage was the only well-built thing on their property.
>As she did so, she banged her fist weakly against the door, until she lost her strength entirely.
>Soon enough, she began to slide down and met with the ground.
>Even that wasn't cold anymore.
>She just stared up at the ceiling, and hoped that rescue would come soon.
>Then she saw her little brother stand up.
>"That's it, I can't take anymore!"
>She stared at her brother in confusion.
>Did he go mad from the heat?
>Then he started to tug at his clothing.
>He firmly gripped his orange polo, and tossed it as far from himself as he could.
>His face immediately lightened.
>"So much better."
"Dude!"
>"What?"
"That's not fair! I'm going to cook while you don't?"
>"It's too hot to keep it on!"
>Luna wanted to argue, but she knew he was right.
>She didn't want to make her brother boil to death.
>And she also didn't want the same to happen to her.
>Then an idea popped up in her head.
>If he could do it, why couldn't she?


>Filled with a new determination, Luna grabbed hold of the hem of her shirt.
>She wasted no time in following Lincoln's lead.
>The cloth made a terrible sound as it wetly slid off of Luna's body.
>As she pulled it over her head, she let it drop unceremoniously onto the cement below.
>She instantly let out a sigh of relief, understanding Lincoln's feelings when he took it off.
>Lincoln's feelings...
>Luna then realized what she had just done.
>She had been so caught up in instant gratification that she neglected thinking about her brother not a stone's throw away.
>Looking over towards him, she could see that he was staring right at her.
>He looked shocked and embarrassed, with the distinct redness of a blush on his face.
>Luna gained her own tinge as she realized how badly she goofed.
>The only way she could not feel completely embarrassed now was to play it off.
"What's wrong, bro?"
>"Y-you're not wearing your shirt!"
"Pfft, neither are you."
>"But you're not a boy!"
"Oh come on, you used to take baths with me before."
>"This isn't the same at all!"
"Hey, you get to walk around in your undies all the time, bro. Besides, you said it was too hot in here yourself."
>Lincoln couldn't find anything in Luna's statements that weren't true.
>All he could do was turn away from her.
>Luna's heart started to beat a little slower afterward.
>She wasn't feeling anything but extreme shame, but that didn't mean she had to let him catch on.
>Besides, if they were going to be stuck inside for the rest of the day, she wouldn't let any opportunity to cool off pass her by.
>Even if it meant...exposing herself to her little brother.
>Suffice it to say, she wasn't going to be letting anyone know about this anytime soon.

>Luna looked to her phone again, checking the time.
>Another hour had gone by.
>Someone would find them eventually, but the wait was hell in the meantime.
>The heat seemed to know no end.
>Of course, they hadn't even left the morning when they had been trapped.
>So, there was no real debate that the heat would keep rising.
>Luna felt very uncomfortable.
>All the sweat kept trailing down her body, and pooling into her skirt.
>She'd definitely need a shower after the day was done.
>Luna kept making cursory glances at her brother while they sat in silence.
>He hadn't bothered to turn around, too bothered by the fact that his sister was topless right behind him.
>She was glad for that fact.
>It meant she could keep herself a little bit cooler, with just a bit less to feel bad about.
>While she sat there, a bead of sweat made it's way between her eyes.
>She took her discarded shirt and buried her face within it, eager to clear her face before it got into her eyes.
>As she did, she couldn't help but hear sounds of movement coming from the garage.
>When she took the shirt from her eyes, she saw Lincoln had taken off his shoes, and had begun to remove his pants.
>Luna was dumbstruck when she saw him.
>It was already awkward enough when she had taken off her shirt, but this was taking it to another level.
>Lincoln not wearing clothes was something the family was used to, but that was when everyone else was wearing them.
>Herself partially exposed, she couldn't help but feel somewhat wrong for looking.
"Linc, no! That's too much!"
>Lincoln immediately tumbled to the ground, surprised by his sister's outburst.
>As he began to pick himself up, he stared at his sister with a flustered look on his face.
>"Luna, don't just scream out like that!"
"I had to! You can't just be in your undies around me!"
>"Why not?"
"I mean, this is weird! You're gonna be one bit of clothes from naked, and I'm not sporting much, either."
>"No one said you had to do that!"

>Lincoln ignored Luna's pleading and proceeded to take off his pants regardless.
>Luna actually turned beet red as her brother stood there in his underwear.
"D-dude, come on! That's not cool!"
>"Hey, if I had to deal with you, then it's fair if you have to deal with me."
>Luna was shocked at her brother, and his complete lack of regard for her being there.
>She actually felt offended from it.
>Her desire to get even outweighed her shame in that instant, and she took action to get back at him.
"Fine. If that's how you're gonna be, two can play at this game."
>Lincoln looked back to his sister, unsure of what she meant.
>As she stood up and put her hands on her skirt, he realized what she was going to do.
>Luna smiled as she saw the dumbfounded look on him.
>She stuck her tongue out as she took her skirt off, enjoying her brother's flabbergasted stare.
"Told you two can play at this game!"
>Lincoln had no words for her, as he remained frozen in place.
>Luna shot him a worried look as she saw him standing there.
"C-calm down, Lincoln, it's not like it's that bad."
>Her words had no effect on him, as he turned ever deeper shades of red.
>Luna actually began to feel bad at the fact that she'd taken another layer off.
"You've seen my underwear before, it's not that shocking, is it?"
>"Y-you're not."
"I'm not what?"
>Luna looked at her brother, as confused as he was moments earlier.
>As her gaze trailed downward, she realized what was going on.
>Luna had forgotten that Lori had yet to do the laundry, leaving her without a clean pair of panties to wear in the morning.
>She had officially taken things too far.

>If there was a mirror around, she'd see that she was the same color as her brother at that moment.
>Luna quickly scrambled to cover up her body.
>Not once before had any boy seen her naked, and here she had just exposed herself fully to her brother.
"L-Lincoln, I totally didn't mean to do that! Complete accident, I swear!"
>With the mesmerizing sight before him gone, Lincoln took back hold of his faculties and turned himself away.
>Luna felt like dying at that moment.
>There was no hole deep enough on the planet to go into and escape the feelings she had right now.
>Luna sat down to the ground once she had come to terms with the stunt she just pulled.
>She immediately made every effort she could to not look at Lincoln.
>There's not much more that she could do to mess things up, but she wasn't about to take that chance.
>All she had to do was sit there, and wait until someone came and let them out.
>That was her resolution.
>But she couldn't really keep to that.
>Not a few minutes later, she looked over towards Lincoln.
>Poor guy was still sitting as far away from her as he could.
>Luna no longer felt the burning embarrassment she had before, but the pit of guilt in her stomach.
>All she intended to do was make him understand how she felt, not make everything as awkward as it was.
>As she continued to watch, she couldn't help but notice he wasn't really sitting that still.
>He squirmed about like there was a horde of ants under him.
>The movements were accompanied by his uncomfortable groans.
>All it served to do was make Luna more upset.
>She then stood up once more, and sauntered over to her little brother.
>Maybe if she confronted the matter, it wouldn't be as bad anymore.
>That was her thought.
>Until she loomed over him, that is.
>At that moment, Luna saw what was truly wrong with Lincoln.
>He had an erection.
>The situation just kept getting worse and worse for her.

>She stood completely still, trying hard to make sure that she wouldn't draw his attention.
>As she kept still, Lincoln continued trying to suppress his issue.
>Everything from trying to physically keep it down, to politely asking it to go away.
>In the middle of all his efforts, it came free from its prison.
>What was once a concealed, yet visible bulge was now on full display.
>Luna knew she shouldn't be staring, but she couldn't look away.
>It was like a train wreck in slow motion.
>Although this train was about four inches long, attached to her little brother, and hard enough to cut diamond.
>Luna was of two minds on the whole thing.
>Sure, she was essentially perving on her unaware sibling and there were several things wrong with that, but this sort of made up for her showing off the goods to him.
>At least in her heat-addled mind this was a rational and sound thought.
>He then did the unthinkable.
>Without a second thought, Lincoln grabbed firm hold of his dick.
>Luna realized what she was about to see.
>This caused her to take a step back.
>Which made her walk right into a box stack.
>It was too late for her to notice that she'd sealed her own fate.
>The box hit the ground with a thud.
>While most of the sounds Luna made were not noticeable, Lincoln would have needed to be deaf to miss it.
>He immediately turned around, seeing Luna standing right over him.
>The garage was soon filled with the joined screams of the pair, but it was not clear who started it.
>"Luna, what the heck are you doing!?"
"What am I- what are you doing!? You're getting a boner from your own sister, you perv!"
>"I'm the perv? You're the one staring at little Lincoln!"
>Luna couldn't help but stare back down at it as he mentioned his tallywhacker.
>"Stop looking at it!"
"Stop having it out!"
>"I can't!"
"Wait, what do you mean you can't?"
>"It won't go back in like this!"

>Lincoln, as ridiculous as he looked right now, didn't seem to be intent on lying to her.
>Luna could only look on at Lincoln with pity.
>She, after all, was the root of all of this.
>She got him stuck in here, flashed him, and stared at his junk.
>Luna had given Lincoln weeks worth of nightmare material in a matter of a couple of hours.
>With that in mind, Luna turned herself away from him.
"L-look, just go and take care of that. I promise I won't look."
>"Take care?"
"Y-you know, just polish your knob."
>"What does that even mean?"
>Luna stared at the door in consternation.
>Lincoln, while capable of having an erection, wasn't knowledgeable enough to actually do anything with one.
>She'd just blueballed her own brother.
>Luna looked over bare shoulder, pitying her mostly innocent bro's predicament.
>A rather awful thought crept its way into her mind at that moment.
>In any other circumstance, she probably would have disregarded it.
>But she'd been thrown for enough loops that she barely knew up from down, let alone wrong from right.
"You know, I can fix your problem for you."
>"What?"
"I'm saying I'll...I'll make your pork sword slip back into your pants."
>Lincoln had no real reference for how she was going to do that, but he knew it involved her getting her hands on his log.
>"N-no!"
"Come on, we're already in a bad enough situation. I don't want to be having the thought of you just sitting there with a stiffy while I'm just pretending to not notice. Let's just get this over with so that we can move on."
>Lincoln knew that there was nothing right about what was going on.
>That didn't abate the fact that he was sticking out of his damp briefs with a painfully hard boner.
>As ashamed as he felt, he didn't want to sit there with it for who knows how long.
>"...Okay. Just promise me you're not going to tell anyone."
"I don't think either of us wants to say anything about what happened today, bro."

>Luna turned herself back towards her brother again.
>She could see that he was still not too keen on her plan.
>But if they were going to get this over with, Luna had to buckle down and get him to blow his load.
>There were many places where the alarms should have gone off in her head, but that was by far the most glaring one.
>Tossing her inhibitions aside like a used napkin, Luna got down onto her knees.
>She was now eye level with Lincoln's member.
>It looked far bigger up close.
>Though that could just be attributed to the dehydration forcing her to hallucinate.
>Luna slowly reached out to grab her brother's joystick.
>Lincoln was shaking like a leaf before she even laid a finger on him.
>As her fingers brushed against his skin, she could feel just how warm he was.
>When the rest of her hand closed around Lincoln's member, he kept himself completely still.
>Luna lingered for a while in her position, thinking on whether giving her brother a handjob was actually something she should be doing.
>After a few seconds of consideration, she began to move her hand along his length.
>She'd already gone far beyond the realm of decency, so why should she stop herself.
>Luna simply powered through her task at hand.
>The smoothness of Lincoln's skin rolling against her palm felt so odd yet pleasant, like touching the fur of a newborn puppy.
>From the sounds Lincoln was making, it was as enjoyable for him.
>Luna fell into a solid rhythm, causing Lincoln's breathing to increase in response.
>Her results were intoxicating,
>She'd actually been doing great.
>It could simply be due to the lack of inexperience on Lincoln's part, but she still felt happy that she'd done so well without more than a couple of ideas from online porn.
>Without a single snag in her ministrations, Luna accomplished what she set out to do.
>A clear strand of cum sprang forth from Lincoln's loins, hitting her square in the face.

>She took a moment to indulge in the scene before her.
>Her brother was a mess below her, his still developing chest rising and falling with every exhausted breath.
>The smell of the ejaculate on her face was sweet, and quite refreshing to feel.
>Curiosity got the better of Luna, and she took a finger to her covered face.
>Placing her finger squarely onto the slime, she took a long strand and brought it to her lips.
>It tasted almost as nicely as it smelled.
>As Luna savored the first bit of semen she'd ever gotten, she couldn't help but begin to crave more.
>Whether it was the flavor or the relief, she did not know.
>All she knew was that she wanted it.
>And what better place for her to get more of it, than from the source.
>Luna knew what it was that she had to do to get at her newfound treat.
>She leaned in close to him, and planted her lips to the head of his flagging phallus.
>Luna spread her lips, slowly sliding down the slick sides to his base.
>The sweetness was all around it.
>It was like enjoying the most forbidden popsicle in existence.
>As she continued to bob up and down his trouser snake, another trickle settled on her tongue.
>It was far lighter, but tasted just as sweet.
>Lincoln was hardening in her mouth as ran her tongue along him to enjoy his taste,
>"L-Luna, you said you were just going to help it go down!"
>Luna paid no mind to her brother's protests, and soldiered on.
>Lincoln wasn't going to stop her, after all.
>This was something they had both wanted at the end.
>Luna kept the course, until she finally felt a twitch,
>As Lincoln approached his second orgasm, Luna dove down into his crotch, taking him all the way to the back of her throat.
>Not a moment later, Lincoln broke open the floodgates and completely drenched Luna's mouth.
>She immediately set to work in swallowing down her prize.
>Its feeling was enough to override the disgust she should be feeling for her efforts.
>Never before had Luna known the bliss she currently held.

>Yet, just as every piece of gum starts as an amazing flavor sensation, so too does the flavor fade.
>Unwittingly, Luna's assault on her brother completely blinded her to the sounds of Vanzilla coming into the driveway.
>It even kept her occupied enough to not realize that the garage door had begun to open.
>Only when she felt the cold breeze of fresh air and the sound of a slamming car door did she come back to reality.
>Luna shot up from Lincoln quickly, turning her attention to the door.
>There, still trying to process what she had just witnessed, was Lori.
>"L-Luna, what the hell did you do?"
>As Luna stared back at the dazed body of her brother, a trail of saliva and cum connecting the two together, she realized just what she had been doing.
>Not knowing what else to do, she turned back to Lori with a nervous smile and laughed.
"I don't suppose you'd want to try some, do you?"